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afflictions. Therefore let it be said, Set the pot also empty upon the coals. For the Senate is no more, and the People has perished, yet sorrow and sighing are multiplied daily among the few that are left. Eome is, as it were, already empty and burning. But what need is there to speak of men, when, as the work of ruin spreads, we see the very buildings perishing ? Wherefore it is fitly added, concerning the city already empty, Let the brass thereof be hot and melt. Already the pot itself is being consumed, in which were first consumed the flesh and bones, for after the inhabitants of the city have perished, the very houses are falling. But where are they who once rejoiced in her glory? Where is their pomp? Where their pride? Where their constant and immoderate joy ?
"In her is fulfilled what was once said by the prophet against the ruined Nineveh, Where is the dwelling of the lions, and the feeding-place of the young lions ? Were not her generals and princes lions ? They ran to and fro through the world, raging and slaying they seized their prey. Here was the feeding-place of the young lions; for boys and youths and young men of the world, the sons of men of the world, when they wished for worldly advancement, came together from all parts of the earth to this city. But now, behold! she is desolate. Behold! she is wasted away. Behold! she is bowed down with groaning. Now no one hastens to her for worldly advancement. Now none of the mighty and violent men remain to oppress and seize the spoil. Let us therefore say, Wliere is the dwelling of the lions, and the feeding-place of the young lions?
" There is come to her what was said of Judaea by the prophet, Enlarge thy baldness as the eagle. The baldness of a man is generally only on the head, but the baldness of the eagle spreads over the whole body, for when the eagle is very old the feathers drop from all its limbs. Therefore Eome enlarges her baldness as the eagle, since, in losing her people, she has lost, as it were, her feathers. Even the feathers of her wings have dropped, with which she used to fly upon the spoil, since all the mighty men are dead, by whom she made the world her prey."
Now the fierce warriors of Agilulf invested Eome. As the trembling citizens mounted guard upon the battlements, they beheld their captive countrymen, with halters round their necks,